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V. 

Hear me rather as the lover 
Of mankind, reftor’d and free; 

By the Word ye fhall recover 
More than that ye loll by me. 

VI. 

Tm the Phcsnix of the fingers. 
That in upper Eden dwell ; 

Hearing me Euphrates lingers, 

As my wond’rous tale 1 tell. 

VIL 

’Tis the ftory of the graces, 
Mercies without end or fum ; 

And the (ketches and the traces 
Of ten thoufand more to come. 

VIII. 

Lift, my children, lift within you; 
Dread not ye the tempter’s rod; 

Chrift our Gratitude fhall win you, 
Wean’d from earth, and led to G 
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On PEACE. 

r«HE Mount of Oli-ves was thy featj 
1 0 angel, heav’nly fair ; 

And thou, fweet peace, didft often mee. 
Thy Prince and Saviour theie. 

II. 

Bat now abroad, condemn’d to roam, 
From Salem lov’d ana bleis d ; 

A quiet confcience is thy home, 

Inev’ry faithful bread. 

III. 

Thou didft Augvjhis firft infpire, 

That bloody war fhould ceafe; 

And to Melchifedeck retire, 

The Sovereign of our Peace. 


Ocome, unto the church repair* 
And her defedls review ; 

Of old thou plantedft olives there, 
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